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negative manner. Yet it is from the maladies which it over-
comes that one draws the truest conclusions as to the con-
stitution of the body,                     FRIEDRICH HEBBEL, 1839

The fate of German authors is really too cruel ! As long as
they are alive they 'can offer the bookseller their best, and
unless they are willing to surrender character and manly
dignity into the bargain, he dismisses them contemptuously;
but as soon as they are dead he rummages through their
remains, finding nothing too trivial, plunders their diaries
and their correspondence, and makes them, even in the grave,
the instrument of injustice against their fellows.

FRIEDRICH  HEBBEL,   1839

Our literature is a phantom, and most species of poetry are
phantasms; belief or unbelief in them we call aesthetics.
Fresh, young blood is sucked dry, architectonic powers are
misused, in order to animate and procreate unlicensed forms.

LUDOLF WIENBARG,   1839

There are verses in our new German literature which could
not be excused even if one of the Ten Commandments had
been: Thou shalt write verses. FRIEDRICH HEBBEL, 1845

When one considers the German theatre with its hotchpotch
of translations and imitations, one might well come to the
conclusion that the Germans do not know how to amuse
themselves.                                    FRIEDRICH HEBBEL, 1846

Our fatherland is a blessed land; here, it is true, no lemons
or golden oranges grow, and even the laurel is a stunted
growth on our German soil; but rotten apples increase
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